7 be moft lamentable Tragedy 

Moore. No met e grcat Empreffo, 'B^tianut conies 
Be croffc with him, and lie goc fetch thv fonnes * 

Tobackethy quarrcll what foerc they tc. 

S Who haue we heere? Romes rovallEtnprefle 
Vnfurnifht of our well befeeming troupe ? r a 

Oris it D 'mn habited like her, 

Whd hath abandoned her holy Grotics, 

To fee the gcnerall hunting in thisForreft? 

Tamoy-a* Sawciccontroulerofour priuate fteps. 

Had I the power, that feme fay Dian had, 

Thy temples Ihould be planted prefemly, 

With hornes as was ^7eo»/, a nd the hounds. 

Should driue vpon hisne w transformed liiobcs, 
Vnmannerlv intruder as thou art. 

Laitwui. Vnder your patience gentle Empreflk 
Tis thought you h„oe a goodly gift i n horning, 

And to be doubted that your Moore and you. 

Are fingled forth to try experiments ; 

lone fhield your husband from his hounds to day, 

Tis pitty they Ihould take him for a Stag. 

Bajfsian. Belcene me Queenc your fwarty Cyracrion, 
Doth make your honour ofhis bodies hue, 

Spotted, detefted, and abhominable. 

Why are you fequcfh ea from all your traine? 
Difmounted from your fnow white goodly fteed. 

And wandred hither to an obfeure plot, 
Accompanied with a barbarous Moore , 

Iffooledefirc had not conduced you ? 

Ltuinid, And being intercepted in your fport. 

Great rcafon that my noble Lord be rated 
For fatifines, I pray you let vs hence. 

And let her ioy her Rauen cuTourcd loue. 

This valley fits thepurpofepafling well. 

Bqftta. The King my brother fliall haue not ice of this. 
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jjufab. I,fortbefe flips hauc made him noted long, 
fioodKiog to b c fo mightily abufed. 

Queens Why I ha ue paticnceto endureall thi*. 

• Enter Chiron and ‘Demetrius 

Dem. How now decrcfoueraignc & our gracious mother 
Why doth your Highnes looke fo palc.and wan? 

duat. Hauelnotreafon thinke you tolookepalc 
Thefe twohaue tyced me hither to this place, 

A barren, detefted vale you fee it is, 

Tbe trees though Sommer, yet forlorne and lean^ 

Orecotnc with tnoffe and balefull Miffelto. 

Heercncucrfhincs thcSunnc^hecrc nothingbrcedl* 

Welle the nightly Owlcor fatall Rauen: 

Andwhcnthey fhowdme this abhorred pit. 

They told me heer* at dead time of the night, 

A thotifandfeinds, a thoufand hiding fnakes, 

Tenthoufand fweUing toadcs,as many vrchins, 

Would makefuch ftarefull and confufed cries. 

As any mottall body hearing it , , ■ 

Shouldfttaitcfall mad, or clfe diefuddaiimly. 

Nofooner hadthey told thishcllilh tale, , 

But ftrait they told me they would binderne heerc, 

Vnto the body of a difmall Ewe, 

And leaueme to th ismiferable death. 

And then they calldme fonlc adultereue, 

Lafciuious Goth, and all the bittereft tearmes. 

That euer care did heart to fuch effeft. 

And had you not by wondrous fortune come, 

This vengeance on me had they executed s 
Reuenge it as you loue your mothers life, 

Orbe ye not henceforth cald my children. • 

Demet . This is a witnes that I am thy fonne. flAb hint, 
Chiron . Andthisfor meflrookhometofhewmy nreng.h 
& $uin: 4,1 come Scmeramis,nay Barberous Tamora. 

D a Fot 



